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Fifty  Third 
Annual  Commencement 

LOMBARD    COLLEGE 

Galesburg,   III. 

JUNE   4,  1908 


LUX    BT  VERITAS 


PROGRAM 


PROCESSION 

PRAYER 

EFFIE  McCOLLUM  JONES  D.  D. 

MUSIC 
Vocal  Solo Mr.  GRANT  HADLEY 

COLLEGE  OF  LIBERAL  ARTS 

Oration:  The  Four  Utopias ETHEL  C.  FENNESSY 

Oration:  The  Over-Soul  of  the  Nations        -  -      JOHN  CONRAD  WEIGEL 

MUSIC 
Violin  Solo -  Miss  HATTIE  R.  HEIN 

ANNUAL  COMMENCEMENT  ADDRESS 
Hon.  THOMAS  D.  KNIGHT 

MUSIC 
Vocal  Solo  ......     Mrs.  HELEN  CARLTON  MARSH 

THE    CONFERRING    OF    DEGREES 

MUSIC 
Vocal  Solo Mr.  GRANT  HADLEY 

THE  LOMBARD  HYMN 
BENEDICTION 


Candidates  for  the  Degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts 


(iRACK  Jane  Cook        ......  Benton  Harbor,  Mich. 

Thesis:  The  Drama  of  the  Elizabethan  Age 


Florence  Zella  Dillow        .  .  . 

Thesis:  Carlyle,  the  Socialist 


Creston,  Iowa 


Ethel  Cornelia  Fbnnessy  .... 

Thesis:  Social  Ideas  in  English  Literature 


Avon 


Minnie  Carroll  Gibus         . 

Thesis:  William  Morris 


Anoka,  Minn. 


Chester  Clinton  Housh 

Thesis:  Utopian  Socialism 


Maquon 


Hazel  America  Moffitt     ..... 

Thesis:  The  Novelists,  Scott  and  Stevenson 


Wyoming 


John  Conrad  Weigel 


Joliet 


Thesis:  The  Religious  Consciousness,  Past,  Present  and  Future 


Candidate  for  the  Degree  of  Bachelor  of  divinity 


F*atjl  Jordan  Smith  ...... 

Thesis:  Desire  as  a  Developmental  Agency 


Galesburg 


Candidate  for  a  Diploma  in  Music 


Ethelin  Weston  Conger 


Galesburg 
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THE    LOMBARD    HYMN 


Ar*:  America 


Lombard,  our  fathers  wrought 
Out  of  their  lives  and  thought 

Thy  life  and  worth, 
Faith  in  God's  fatherhood, 
Faith  in  man's  brotherhood, 
Faith  in  the  coming  good, 

Hallowed  thy  birth. 


2.  So  now  with  thankfulness 
Come  we  thy  name  to  bless, 

Flushed  with  youth' c  wine. 
Here  friendship's  holy  name, 
Here  dreams  and  visions  came, 
Souls  in  Promethean  flame 
Here  glowed  divine. 


3.  Lombard,  thy  heralds  we, 
Speaking  thy  victory, 

Go  forth  with  might; 
Strong  in  thy  mission  clear. 
Dispelling,  far  and  near, 
Darkness  and  doubt  and  fear 
With  God  and  light. 


